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Summary: 


30 Days of Writing, Day 18: Summer 
Fandom: It (Stephen King) (2017) 


Eddie Kaspbrak is scared. He thinks about how Georgie Denbrough 
really is dead, has been for a year probably, they're just not saying 
anything about it. And they probably won't in the future either. 


Oneshot/drabble 


It's Summertime (You Want To Scream) 


You're twelve-years-old and your voice cracks, but for once it's not 
because of how old you are. Your friends don't notice. They have 
their own problems to worry about. Their own fears to ignore in vain. 


It's summer, you want to scream. Your hands are balled up in the 
pockets of your pants; fingers brush, white knuckles, against the 
inhaler. It's summer, and you should be happy! You shouldn't have to 
be so scared all of the time. 


But you know why Bill is doing this. You knew all along, if you 
thought about it, and it wasn't really a surprise. Solemn Bill, 
Stuttering Bill, with his sad eyes...he still thinks his little brother is 
alive. 


G-G-Georgie is a-alive, he's said to you, to Stan and to Richie. 
You're not too sure why your other friends are doing this though. 


There's Richie, after Bill. Richie--Rich who swaggers around and who 
you're positive doesn't get butterflies in his stomach like you do 
sometimes when your shoulders accidentally brush for too long. Who 
slings an arm around your shoulders and has never been serious to 
date. 


And then there's Stan. Stan is close to Bill like you are to Richie. Stan, 
with his pinched mouth and his bony elbows; his hair is curly, and 
Rich has made more than a few Jew jokes due to it. Stan is serious 
too, to the point of being OCD--he likes things a certain way. Likes 
calm. 


They're your friends, the three best friends anyone could ask for in 
the whole entire world. You're Eddie, to them. It's okay. And that'd be 
true if it was a different situation. 


If Richie didn't fiddle with his glasses like you know he does when 
he's nervous and doesn't want to say it. If Stan's face wasn't so white. 
If Georgie wasn't really dead. 


If you all weren't so scared. 


"It's summertime." you say out loud. Your friends turn to look at you 
and your face flushes just the slightest. The pressure is on you now. 
Bill looks betrayed; Stan and Richie wait for you to go on. "It's 
summertime, guys! We shouldn't be doing this. We should be having 
fun, not trying to--" 


"T-t-to w-what?" Bill manages, and his arms are crossed. 


You don't want to say Georgie is dead. But it's been a whole goddamn 
year. 


You're interrupted, saved, when someone comes crashing down the 
side of the river next to you. 


